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Where

The Miracle S]l.()p al Base Hos-
pital No. 3 in Jersey

poY In Xhakl with one empty !
gleeve wnb In
office at the army hoapital

Major Johnson's
al
pahway, N. J., and talked of the future,
Ho wat a (o eleanseut young fellow,
with that dlveet Tock in the eyes which is
tynical of eur fighting men who are com.
ing back to ua from overseans,

awhat sort of work did you do before
o went into the service?” Major John-

ed the

r clerk, sir, in & raill-

I'm afraid 1

at dthat

fice back home.
he

vou see, it's myw ris

much gpcod nos

gnd he pointed to the emply sieeve
thonght, maybe, you could
little advice as to what iine

an go into, if you don't mind, sir.”

The Unimportance «f
Arms and Legs

“That's what I'm here for, my bog”
replied the major, “dnd Tl tell you this
right at the start, Jennings—arms and

legs aren’t neerly as important as we
to

have always considered them ha,

There is plenty of work in this

for anybody that comes back 1o it s
The 1
doesn’t matter if his bratn is all vight
and he wants to makp good. Are they
going to give you an artificial arm?”

from the meck un. rest o

“No, sir; the ball and socket are Fone,
so there’s nothing to atlach it to; but

Ym mnot worrying. Gee, sir, it
worth it!™
“Where did you get it!"

“#At Chiteau Thierry.
dsy, sir. I was only sorry that T was
balled eut so early in the game. T kept
up & good while after I got this, and
then a bullet got me in the chest and 1
That healed up fine, and

It was agreal

went down.
this is getting along O. K., so 1 must be
thinking of getiing back to work. 1 used
to make $20 a week in the railroad cllive
and they promised me the job after the
war: but, of course, that's all off now.”

“1 don't see that, Jennings,"” said the
major. ‘'All you've got to doisto learn
to write with yeur left hand, and there's
no reason on earth why you shouldn't
get tu be the president of that railroad
You

aperating

if you work hard enough.
the

didn’t
leave wour ambition in
room, did you?”

“No, s8ir, I did not.
back home; well, I've beren practisin

& gl

There's

was able to st up, and 'm wetting on
fine. Do you renlly think {t won't make
ey dfferonce? I'd lko to study inter-
rtite rallways while I'm here if 1 could
goet some hogks."

“Final” exclaimed the major. “You
o over to the school building and get
Corporal Pach'to help you with the writ-
12's teaching & lot of you left-
d fellows. I'll gend to the Ameri-
Litrury Assdciation for technical
Looks on railways. Come in and see me
onee In a while, Jennings, and don’t get

rgred.

nd

CARI

Pemember, if you're sound
neek wp there's a good job
waitine fog o)

e

Private Sullivan on Paris Styles in

Wea: Hands
I'lie next man had a stiff right arm.
STrivate Sullivan, sie,’ he said.. “T
s fer a hit of advice, of vo'll be so
ocd, sir. Yon see it's this'way, sir. Y
a train disputcher befors I wing
inter the service, sir, airnin’ me $50 a

, but yer see I can't go back to it,

on ateount of the way that me hand

ee, gir, it's up on edge, as you might
1y, =iry and it ain’t much usa to! me in
that n¢ Mo doubt it's the latest
Paris styla for weaving hands; but the

ashiened way, palms down,
ir, seems to suit me flerer botter and is
a ool deal more useful, The same bein'

{he

cisn, helieve me, sir, it’s some prob-
1 to think out a job where T can use
ww-funglad flapper to advantage,

“The elbow joint is shattered, 1 sup-
Private Sullivan
“Woull you submit to another
the

pose.” said the major.
noddad.
uperation if hand could be turned
4 vou want i7"

“Thim

operations mane nothin’ in my young

“Sure,” was the cheery reply.

life, sir. I've had six of thim already,
anil I belaye there's luck in odd num- |
bers.’

I'he major teok up the telephone and

long rzution with one of the
the which he

turned to Sullivan:

held a

CONVE

surreons, at close of

“Thoy ean fix yoa up all right,” he

“Call on Major Blank to-morrow

it 10 o'clock and he'll make an
examination. They will probably have
to break the arm arain. Ave you sure
that yvou want to go Ehrnup:h with it?”?
“Sure, I'd lose both me arms, sir, and

mayhe throw in a leg for good measure,

| if 1 could get back on that little old job,

writing with my left band ever since 1
b

e o i

‘T he Servant’s

Surroundings

|Editor's Note: Another county haos
been heard from. We think that Mnggio
las an alibi for her apparent Ingrofi-
tude. What do you think? Solitary
emfinement dn heaven wonld be bering
The friendly chauffeur and cook and
housemaid were yizsing in the tiny, per-
fe«*-f. pfﬂﬂﬁ. Tha gocial !.rr’n:'lfr'p,u ia one
of tha most difficilt phases of {le gor-

zant question.)

“7 mestic problem for newspapers
and magazines Have such I

tiful, theoretical views on the suly

“When we treat cur servants like hu-

man beings,” say they, “the millennium |

will have to come.”

They complain of the servanis quar- |
ters, and blame thoss when we cannot
get and keep a maid. she had &
Yright, comfortable, warm and sunny |
mom, Instead of an airless, lehitless
hole in the wall, how dilfevent thine
would be. And give, oh, give her a mod-
ern kitchen, where work is et Lack-
breaking slavery. She will rize up. as
a class, and bless you.”

Will she, indeed! I have views—sand
they are not theories. They have lLiuill-
ed up out of a long line of conerote dis-
illusions.

By MAY BOSMADN
OMEN whe write about the do-

L il

Maggie's Surroundis:
Are Improved

Thera was Mapggio, She 4
& friend of mine as second
Said my friend at a Hoover tinge: |
"It iz onr fault that the sorvant ques-
tion has gone awry.

I'can see the rea-
son for it all too cloarly in my own
house. 1’ did mot build that ho 1
ent it. I had nothing to dn w
arrangement that put servants' sleening
Quarters under a slate roof, where they
are intolerably hot in summer. There
are only three tiny windows, no hath,
288 instead of electricity and no way of
heating tha third story in the winter
Hme, When they come downstairs on
Winter mornings they must often resent

the difference between their
ours,"

lot and
Magziv shared a large, drafty kitche
ere with the cook, the frst linucs:
804 the chauffeur. It is an old kitchen,
‘hﬂ. ill-lighted, dark painted, and the °
o8 come out at night. There iz a |
%8l etove for conking; the tahle is twelve

feet nway from the stove; the sink is

| ten feet away from the table, and the

| ddistanee hetween the bhutler’s pantry and

e

worleis done for the day?

the icehox would eaual abhout a city block.
I ddon’t know how many times a day the
hou=emaids have to walk that block.

Mageie got sick, and her mistress sent
her to me. “IL 15 the kitchen and her
room,” said she. “The poor girl needs
Just what you have to give her.!

VWhite Paint and Coziness
Are Drawbacks

Fet us panse here and enumerate those
which T had to give Mappie—and
other servants 'who mirht think of com-
ing to There are two quiet, book-
lovine persons in the family, no pets, no
chililren and no guests, We have no
for them. Iven the dining room
seats four only en a pinch, Her sleep-
ing quarters are on the third floor, but
there is an air chamber above, so that

than we's
un there 13
stnira,
windaws on two dides, done in chintzes,

35

satisfactory as it is down-

wit
il deep willow chair with cushions.
(uphth’t they to rest after the house-
She has sun

all day, cither in her bed sitting room

or in the porcelain bathroom leading |

of 1. That bathroom is just like
TS -

My kitchen is white, smull and com-
r|:1-':: I can stand at the pas stove and
stir simetlhing cooking on it with one
Liand, while with the other T reach to the
(Mageie could do that, too.)

it

w o stops corry me from the pot closet

to tHe stuvey I two more land me in
ot ol gy echox. I have every device
advertised and vecommended by women's

magnzines for making housework easy.
And Magpiv stayed with me twelve

Jat I and comforts and devices
o nothinge in Maggie’s young life.

wont back to the heatless, sunless
he top of my friend's house and

{rad by kitehen.

e it wnas: all so small-like over
{ an’ wvou could see the dirt av it.
I contdn’t contint meself with' white
yalnt
i el Annie and Swedtsh Kate, and
heuvan jows how many others, have

followed in her wale. It isn't the “hole
in tire wall” and the kitehen that matters,

The servant question is unsolvable, It
wag horn that way.

enter sufferer from the heat |
and the steam heat pressure |

Bhe had a bed sitting room with |

h electrie reading lamp, rocking chair |

table behiml me or to the handy shelves |

slre I thank you, al¥} tesmorrow at 10,
ya sald?"

"Ipea that surprine you?” asked the
major,  “That {8 very slmple. You
should moo mome of the renl miracles
that our surgeons perform, Yor in-
stance, not long ngo n man came to me
who had had his hand shot away so that
nothing remained but the thumb and
perhaps two-thirds of the palm, He had
done some particular kind of work in a
machine sghop, and he told me that he

‘had had one finger left which he could
uge with the thumb. 1 called up Major
Albee, our head surizeon, and told him

could have gone back to it if only he:

By ELENE FOSTER

below the kneea, Ils eyes were bright,
Lila chaeks were rosy and his smile waon
as choerful as if ha hadn’t a sorrow in
the world.

| A Farmer Minus Two Legs

Makes a Landscape Gardener

“Good morning, sir,” he sald. “You'll
excuze me, I know, for remaining seat-
ed," thig with & wider smile and a merry
little twinkle in his eyes. “Corporal
Wingate is8 my name, I've brought my
problem to you, sir, When I enllsted I
bad just graduated from the Amherst
Agricultural College end I was going in
for selentific farming.

and I puess farming is out of the ques-
tinn, T am to have two artificinle, but T

Aa you gee, I |
met with a littla accident ‘over there'

man with a llitle practice.”

“Then that's the trlck for you, Win-
gate; wae'll get nomae books and you can
go into the olass in mochanical draft-
Ing. WIth your practical knowledge of
farmlng you ought to do pretty well
How does it strlke you?”

“All to the wood, sir, You don’t know
what & welght you've lifted from my
mind, T thank you, sir,” and he wheeled
himself out.

The Chateau Thierry Spirit
Wins at Rahway, N. J,

The hospital at Rahway takes in only
men who have suffered a serious injury
to an arm or a leg; there are no shell-
shock cases, no victima of gas attacks, no

| patients suffering from internal injuries. [

ugliny

the situntion. Ile replied without a mo-
ment's hesitation that he would build a
finger for the man-—and he did. He
took out a p.ece of one of his ribs and
grafted it on to the palm of the hand,
and he has a perfectly good finger.”
At this junecture a wheeled chair
| rolled into the room propelled by a
voung fellew who had lost hath less just

and working while the bones do the knitting

; doubt if T'l ever be able to navigate

with them sufliciently well to do any

practieal field work, so I'm sort of up
against it,. U'm not worrying about it,
voun understand, but I just naturally
would like to know where 1 go from
here!!

“Wver think of landsecape gardening?"

“Yes sir, [ studied it a bil in college,
I think I make a faivly good drafts-

The atmosphere 18 essentially a happy
and hopeful one. Every patient within
its walls feels comparatively certain of
his ultimate recovery, Operations arve
taken philosophically, The long line of
men on stretehers outside the operating
room awaiting their turn lauch and sing
and joke with ene another as they
would if they were standing in a queue
outzide the gallery entrance of a thea-

When Rain

~

alls

~ On the Children’s Plans

“1 SN'T it dreadful when something

ised them 7" asked one of a rroup of very

comes up to prevent the children
doing something you have prom-

voung and very anxious mothers who
were having tea together and discussing
their problemsa in child enlture, ““What
do vou do, Elizabeth?"

“Well,"” answered the charming red-
haired person with the large sevious gray
eyes, “it iz quite awful. They are so
hearthroken and they make one feel like
such a deep-dyved villain for going back

|

By JEAN FURNISS
four ene isn’t a philesepher. T can tell

vou that when Jay and Jervy could not

o to the tireus hiecanse it rained buckets-

ful last Shturday T put on my thinking
cap and tried to conjure up some way of
malting up to them for their disappeint-
ment.”

“What did you do?" asked Esther.

| and the horses were caparisoned like the |

“Well,” said Alice, “you know I keap |

what I eall my consolation kit. In it are
rolls of bright colored tissue paper, gilt
and silver paper, paste, scissors and such
things. When I saw the fears beginning
to roll down the little: neses which had

e

! anythi g definitely if I ean help it at the
‘ start. I usually say, ‘90 the weather is

fine'; “if you arve well and very good
! you may do such and such a thing to-
| morrow.' and when T am obliged to dis-
{ appoint them 1 tell them just why it is
impossible to do the thing we hagl planndd
and appeal to their reasonableness to
make them see the wisdom of givine it
up.”

“That’s all very well," eried Alice, the
jolly little mpther of the twins, “Lut at

“Ulopms

on her word; but T try not to promise !

been flutterned against the window pane
wittehing for the sun to come out- I pro-
dueed a hox of animal erackers and my
assortmoent of colored paper, and T called
them into my room, where I had cleared
a low table for them. [ suggested that
they dress up the animal erackers as
neariy possibla like the animals
which they had seen other years in the
eireus and make a show of their gwrn.

as

gay trappings on the animal erackers.

The tiger sported a red fringed blankef |

ornamented with gilt stars. The elephant
wore a gold canopy and had a royal blue
blanket with silver stars and moons on
the corners. The lion had a gay red sad-
dle held in place by gold [ringe harness,

A cracker elephant in circus regalia

beautiful white ponies of the ring, with

ved and blue pompoms on their heads and |
gilt saddles fringed and decorated with |

stars.

“This served to keep the children

' amused for at least two hours, and by

| peanuts in anotber and with te:

“They wore not wildly enthusiastic at |

firgt, but they began to grow very much
interested, and soon were busily pasting

the time there was a goodly procession
of animals and their intorest was begin-
nine to flag it waes 5 o'cloek, and home

4 bomemade lion

rame daddy with popearn in otie pocket,

ballaons
and a horn, so the atterndon ended with
a circus parade nearly as jolly and quite
noisy the real one would have
been.”

us ns

ribune
stilale -

odies and Hopes Are Reconstructed

| ““Cheero’® Is the Motto, Under

tre. This optimistic atmosphere is of
infinite help In the work of reconstruc-
tion, and it wlill not be tha fanlt of the
hospital staff or the reconstruction aids
or the patienta themselvea if every one
of those 2,000 men does not leave the
hospital “fit"” in every way, morally,
| mentally and physically, and ready and
| eager to meet the new conditions of his
life.

The army hospital at Ralway, N. J.—
Base Hospital No. 3 i8 its official title—
hag been in running order for only about
two months, and it is still in o very un-
finished condition. One of the largest
buildingas is devoted to classrooms and
workshops and is known as “the schocl.”
| The first pupils were received z little
. more than a month ago, and, although
much of its equipment i= still wanting
and its book shelves are bare, it is run-
ning merrily on and its corps of teachers
are busy from morning until night.
There are elassrooms for the study of
telegraphy, bookkeeping and accounting,
mathematics, English, penmanship and
typewriting, and shops for the study of
electricity, machinery, shoe repairing
and the manufacture of artificial limbs.
It was a one-legged boy who took me
| over the building, and as he opened the
door to the last room he remarked,
“Every man his own leg-maker.”

A model farm is being conducted in
connection with the hospital, where men
who wish to go in for agriculturs can
ret practical experience, And you would
be surprised at the number of men who
are taking up this work. Yet when vou
consider the outdoor life which they
have led since they entered the service
yon eannot wornder that the thought of
going back to the office or factory is
unbearable to them.

Handicrafts in the
Hospital Wards

But the reconstruction work is by no

| means limited to those who are ahle to

attend the classes in the school building.

Some of the most important of all is

carried on in the hospital wards among

the patients who lie in the rows of white

| beds waiting for the slow healing of
their wounds.

This work is under the direction of
Mrs. C. G. Whesler Jones, who is not
only a most efficient craftswoman, hav-
ing at her finger tips no fewer than
twenty different handicrafts, but who is
also that which is most essential for re-
eonstruction work, a student of human
nature, with a rare understanding of all
sorts and conditions of men.

It is only a little over a month ago
that Mrs, Jones began her work at the
hospital, and one need only {o pay a
visit to any one of the wards to appre-

plished, She has eighteen aids, all
young women who have had voeational
training and a great part of whom are
former school teachers. These women
spend the entire day in the wards teach-

Ether or Under Fire

ing men in all stages of convalescence to
perform some sort of manusl labor
which will be of benefit either to thelr
minds or bodies, or both—for the ob-
ject of the work is twofold: it {s edu-
cational and curative at the same time.

There are dozens of things that a man
can do even though he is obliged to lle
flat on his back, any one of which will
keep his mind so occupied that he will
not have time to dwell upon the fact
that for the remainder of his lifs he
must wear an empty cleeve or an artifil-
cial leg, and et the same time it may de-
velop in him a taste for some kind of
handicraft by mesns of which he may
be able to earn a living.

And so as ore walks between those
long rows of white beds he sees every
patient who is able to raise hia hand
busily at work at some sort of manual
labor.

Vocational Training
In the Hospital School

When a patient is sufficiently recov-
ered to sit in a wheeled chair the sec-
ond perind of his reconstruction work
heging. He is rolled out on the cov-
ered porch at the end of the ward, where
the reconstruction aid presides over
what looks for all the world like Santa
Claus’s workshop. Here are pots of
paints and varnishes, bits of wood, pieces
of chintz and wallpaper and all sorts
of interesting articles in the wvarioua
stages of being. Here the patient can
put the finishing touches on the work
which he began in bed and launch forth
into more elaborate efforts.

The third and last stage comes when
he is able to climb the wooden stairway
that leads to Mrs. Jones's own domain,
the real workshop, where all sorts of
really beautiful and useful articles are
made-—salable articles of which any
craftsman need not be ashamed.

There are hand looms here on which
the men weave pillow coverings and
rugs, There are long strips of leather
ready for tooling. and a pile already
tooled and waiting to be pasted on the
neat wooden boxes which have been
made for the purpose. There are love-
ly wooden boxes painted in erude color-
ings with Russian peasant designs, and
carved trays and book-ends and baskets
woven of sweet grass and decorated
with bright colors. The men who work
here are =0 interested that it is difficult
to drive them out at closing time, and

| there is always a line waiting for the

shop to open in the morning.

This, then, is the work of reconstrue-
tion, and a glorious work it is, made
more glorvious by the spirit of the men
who have come back to us from the bat-

; | tlefields of France, maimed and disabled
ciate what has already been accom- |

to be sure, but quite content to be so;
facing the future with the same courage
with which they faced the machine guns
of the enemy, and filled with the deep-

| est gratitude for the help which Uncle

Sam is giving them.

| ‘:_[‘hrift Stamps in Sleeping BagsI[

EDITOR'S NOTE: If you have an
orvigingl Thrift Stunt of yeur own re-
part it to the Director of The Tribune
Institute and you will get four Thrift
Stamps i exchange, provided the idea
is mew and practical enough to print,

By EDITH BISHOP SHERMAN

REATHLESSLY eager to tell her
that the Smiths’ new baby had

fuzzy white goods on her ever-loaded
sewing table,

“It's a girl" T announced.
you doing, Anne?"

Anne smiled up at me. “Whose girl?”
she asked.

“The Smiths’. Came this morning,” I
: answered. “What are you going to do
| with all of that white stuff, Anne?”

“Good!”

| the pile of goods. *I hope I have enough

to make Mrs. 8mith four.”

I stared at her.

“FPour what?”
what, Anne?"

Anne suddenly laughed, “I
didn’t know about my latest thrift
stunt," she explained good-naturedly.
“It's really the best of all!" She triad
ta look modest. “Do you rememhber how
eold it was last winter and how hard it
was to Keep baby Betty warm? Well, I
tinally decided upon sleeping bags &s the
solution, and went blithely down to pur-
some, only to return home utterly
When John asked me why
[ was so gloomy &1l T ecould Yoan was
‘Five dollars! Five dollars for single-
faced eiderdown ones and six-ninety-eight
for double-faced ones! ‘And Betty would
need at least four!

“But the next day I decided to purchase
the eiderdown by the vard and make
them myself. 1 priced eiderdown and

“Four

forgot you

l

warm and just a bit heavier than eider-
down. This could be purchased at $1.75
one yard wide and $2.50 two vards wide,

| One yard of the $2.50 quality was suffici-

“What are |

| sun to dry.

She looked caleulatingly at |

| found it to be $1.25, one yard wide, sin- |

| gle-faced quality, and 81.85 and §2
| double-faced quality. If I had purchased
the best I would have needed 84 worth
| to make one bag one yard long and one
yvard wide. This was a saving of £1.98.
| But I wanted to do better than that,

| ravel a hit,

Surely there was something just as warm |

as eiderdown, but cheaper!
Table Felt vs.
| Eiderdown

“On the third day I found exactly the
thing. It was a white table. felt, fuzzy,

v 80

ent to make a bag one yvard long and one
yard wide, minus an inch or so for seams,
However, I decided to make my bags
forty-five inches lone, and purchased, five
vards to make four bags. When they

. | were finished the four had cost me 312,60
arrived, T entered Anne's room

to find her bending over a huge pile of ‘ fully as nice as the $6.98 ready-made

(10 cents for thread), and they were

ones, four of which would have cost me
S27T.02, S0, vou see, I saved $15.32.

“I used warm water and a white Soag
for laundering, with very careful rinsing
and shaXing hefore hanging out in the
Although the fuzz wore off
alter a while, they came in soft and
warm-looking frorm the laundry line and
at the end of the season showed scarcely
& lrace of wear.

“Other mothers saw me using them,
and, upon being told that they were
home muade, asked me to make some for
them, 1 did, and charged them $ a
bag, a saving of §1.98 for them and a

profit of $1.87 for me.”
Just How
To Do It
Anve cut off a length of forty-five
inches  from her roll of

goods
and carried it down to her dining-
toom table, where she spread the whols
pieee out flat, the length of the bag run-
ning away from her. (There i3 no right
nor wrong side to table felt.) She then

ed in the two edges toward the centre
=0 that when the baby was lying inside
the bag there would be no seam under
Lier and only one seam in the centre of
the bag over her. She now stitched
across the bottom of the bag and half
Way up the centre of the seam to the
opening, allowing about sixteen inches
for the opening. She allowed an ineh
for the geams, as the felt was inclined to
Next she took her shears
and curved the top of the bag, allowing
about six inches in the centre of the
back-top (which would eventually fit
around the back of the baby's noeK} to
follow the line of the baby's shoulders,
She seamed up tha shoulders and made a
flat hem around the neck and down sach
gida of the openinz to where the seam
was eclosed, Strong snappers fastened
tho flaps of the nFming together., She
finnlly overcast nll the seams with Na
thread, Anne made threas

in twe

| hours—twenty-two Thrift Suungs earned

in nadih, or the price of £ stamps

save




